WANDERERS' THOUGHTS 


As the wind blew into my face. 

The volcano of philosophy and art erupted in my brain. 

With thoughts flowing in and out. 

I lost track of my whereabouts. 

In the vastness of the universe, floating among the stars, 

I wondered how far I could go with my little arms. 

Darkness and cold didn't bother me at all. For I was curious. 

Curious to know it all, 

in the depths of the oceans blue. 

As I surfaced the oceans blue, 

I wondered what kept me going. 

As life reflected from the void of the sky, 
why people do what they do. 

I wondered. 

Do animals feel that too. 

I wondered. 

I wondered as the cool wind blew, 
as I sat rocking in a seat blue. 

It felt like the world has no clue. 

I wondered as the wind blew into my face. 
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